CHAPTER    IV
WAITING   FOR   THE   DOCTOR

JESS   HAD    GONE   EARLY   TO   REST,   AND   THE

door of her bed in the kitchen was pulled
to. From her window I saw Hendry buying
dulse.

Now and again the dulseman wheeled his
slimy boxes to the top of the brae, and sat
there stolidly on the shafts of his barrow.
Many passed him by, but occasionally some
one came to rest by his side. Unless the cus-
tomer was loquacious, there was no bandying
of words, and Hendry merely unbuttoned his
east-trouser pocket, giving his body the angle
at which the pocket could be most easily filled
by the dulseman. He then deposited his half-
penny, and moved on. Neither had spoken ;
yet in the country they would have roared
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